Author: SweetParadiseEscaping 
Bands: Motley Crue 

Characters: Nikki Sixx, Vince Neil 
Relationships: V/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Sat Oct lb 2004 09:46:37 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


the tape will never see the light of day 


Vince Neil strutted into his suite, still grinning to himself at the memory of a redheaded groupie chicks' mouth 
on his own. He threw his jacket on a pile of clothes on the floor along with his keys, and switched on the light. 
He stepped back as he saw his armchair was occupied. 

"Nikki. What a pleasant surprise." 

Nikki grinned at his sarcasm. 

"Come sit on my lap." 

"No thanks." 


"It wasn't a request.” 


Vince met his gaze for a moment, judging the odds of taking Nikki Sixx on and beating him. He sighed, moving to 
stand in front of him. Nikki placed his hands on his slender jean-clad hips. 


"Sit, or Ill make you sit” 


Vince gracefully accepted the inevitable and sat, his legs dangling over Nikkis' lap, one arm placed cautiously 


around his neck so you wouldn't fall. 
"Good boy." 


His purring voice made him lay his head on his shoulder momentarily at ease with whom he was embracing. 
Nikki wrapped his arms around the blondes' body to keep him firmly in place, and the singer lifted his head. 


"What do you want?" 

Nikki pretended to think for a moment, savoring the feeling of Vinces' near-naked body on his lap. 
"You know it's against your probation for you to drink" 

Vince tensed, fearful of what was coming next. 


"It just so happens one of the crew has you on video drunk | bought the tape from him, but | really think | 
should take it to the cops-" 


Vince threw himself off his lap cursing at him. He raised his fist, but before he could deliver the blow, Nikki 
caught his wrist. 


"Sit down. I'm not done." 

Vince glared at him sitting stiffly on his knees. 

"The way you were." 

He took a deep breath to relax and stretched his body, curling his arm around his neck. 
| won't show it to the pigs." 

Vince looked at his profile startled. 

"What do | have to do?" 

Nikki smiled. 


"Stay with me tonight.” 


"Just-stay?" 

Nikki turned his head to him, making Vince blush at how close their mouths’ were. 

"Yes, Cooperate and the tape never sees the light of day." 

"What the fuck do you mean ‘cooperate'?" 

Nikki didn't respond verbally, just dropped his head past the inches that separated his mouth from the blondes’. 
Vince didn't struggle, letting his tongue explore Nikkis' mouth. It was only when Nikkis' left hand moved from his 
hip to his cheek that he realized what happening, and he twisted his face away. Nikki snarled, fisting his hand in 
his hair making Vince wince. 

"You're going to hurt me, aren't you?" 

Nikki loosened his grip slightly. 

‘Only if you deny me." 

"So | don't even have a choice now?" 

Nikki's eyes narrowed and his voice dropped. 

"Sure you do. You can walk out of here and go to jail, or you can stay with me." 

"Just tonight? Promise me it's only for Tonight.” 

Something flashed over Nikkis' face as he shifted Vince deeper into his arms. 

"| promise." 

Vince bit his lip, climbing out of his lap. Nikkis' eyes widened as he grabbed his wrist. The blonde hissed in pain. 
"l'm not leaving." 

Nikki smiled for the first time in weeks and despite himself, Vince grinned back. He kicked off his boots, angry 
at how easy he must seem, and started tugging furiously at his jeans. Nikki halted his hands with his own 
before sliding onto his knees before him. He smiled at the singers sharp intake of breath as he undressed him, 
watching him step out of his jeans. He stared up at Vince and barred his teeth when he saw he had closed his 


eyes. He licked his tongue once over the weeping head, gratified when brown eyes opened. 


"Don't look away from me." 


Vince hesitantly placed his hand in ebony hair, guiding him back to his cock. Nikki took in his length with an easy 
dip of his head. His fingers dug into Vinces' hips deliberately leaving marks. Vince tried not to cry out as Nikki 
let him fill his mouth with his seed. He swallowed several times before rising from his knees. 


"Undress me." 


Vince glared at him before sliding his jacket from his chest. He let his fingers trace the rose tattoo on his 
shoulder before snatching his hand back and started unbuttoning his jeans. 


"Vinnie." 

His eyes practically spit fire as he met the bassists' eyes. 

"You can touch me." 

The words were meant to be smug, but his voice was practically begging as he stroked his cheek again. The 
blonde opened his mouth to give some sort of sassy response, but found himself kissing his chest. He lapped at 
his hardened ripples as his fingers slid Nikkis' pants down. His hands stroked his back, before brushing through 
his hair. He pressed a last kiss on his tattoo before dropping to his knees. 

"No." 

He looked up in confusion at the pain in his voice. 


"Bed! 


He leaned forward kissing a drop of precum away. He let Nikki help him up before twisting out of his hand and 
walking on his own to the bed. He crawled to all fours as Nikki put a halting hand on the small of his back. 


| want To see you." 

Vince sighed before rolling onto his back 

"By the way-" 

Nikkis' voice was calm and empty as he reached for the lube on the floor. 
"-You move away from me again and you'll regret it" 

Vince swallowed turning his face away as Nikki poured some liquid on his palm. 


"Eyes on me." 


His voice was a low growl as he began coating his erection Vince looked helplessly up at him. 
"Don't hurt me." 

Nikki paused then leaned over, kissing him gently. He kept the kiss easy as he stroked Vince to hardness again 
"| won't. Promise.” 

He scooped Vinces' legs up around his waist, and began to slid into him. 

"Wait!" 

Nikki froze. 

"You're my first." 

Nikki blinked at him. Vince scowled as he spoke angrily. 

"You thought | was a slut for guys too?" 

Nikki shook his head in amazement. 

"No. | had hoped-" 

He shook his head again. 

"What?" 

| had hope | would be your first and only. But, I'll have to settle for tonight won't |?" 


Vince clasped his hands around Nikkis' neck. The brunette sighed in relief as Vince pulled his head down for a 
kiss. 


"tll only hurt a little baby." 

"Can |-hold on to you?" 

Nikki smiled and said with a touch of possessiveness: 
"You had better." 


Vince laughed and nodded. 


"Ready?" 

Vince nodded again He thrust in fully, feeling Vince tighten around him. Vince panted and he kissed him slowly, 
letting him adjust. When Vinces' hands began kneading his shoulders he slid out, gasping when Vinces' hand 
clenched around a cheek of his ass. Vince smiled shyly up at him, and he began a gentle thrusting patter 
allowing Vince to guide or stop his hips as he wished. Vince dropped one of his hands from his waist to stroke 
his own erection. Nikki stopped moving, staring angrily into his stormy eyes. 


"Put your hand on me." 


Vince did as he was told, a small amount of fear making them tremble slightly. The bassist noticed and 
softened. 


"l'Il take care of you." 

Vince nodded, trustingly lifting his legs higher. Nikki kissed him as a reward and resumed his thrusts, covering 
his friends’ cock with his pal, rutting deeper into his warmth. Vince threw his head back, screaming his lovers’ 
name as Nikki stroked him to completion. He panted hard, scratching bloody trails down Nikkis' sweaty back. 
Nikki watched him calm himself before beginning his last pushes inside that willing flesh. 

"Kiss me." 

Nikki chuckled, happily complying. His moans were swallowed easily into Vince as he came inside him. Vince held 
him tightly for a moment no wanting their kiss to end. They had to separate for air, and Nikki rolled off onto 
his side, clutching his blonde to his chest. 

"Did | hurt you?" 

He raised Vinces' chin with his finger, watching his azure eyes fro lies. 

"No. It felt--good." 

Vince blushed and Nikki laughed kissing him. 

"Just good?" 

"You're the damn writer." 

Nikki laughed again He swallowed as Vince shifted closer to him. 


"Ill let you go in the morning." 


Vince tensed immediately, and Nikki inwardly cursed himself for ruining the moment. 


"Don't." 

Nikki lifted his head from his shoulder. 

"Don't what?" 

Vince bit his lip hard, wrapping his arms around his neck. 

"Let me go." 

"You don't know what you're asking.” 

The blonde parted his lips then stroking his chest with the tips of his fingers. 

"lm asking to stay." 

Nikki gave a bitter laugh. 

"If you stay past tonight, I'll never be able to let you go." 

"That's what l'm asking for." 

Nikki stared at him, speechless for the first time. 

"You want to be mine." 

"| need to be." 

| won't let you fuck around" 

| won't. | only want you." 

"Then why did you make me promise to leave you alone after tonight?" 

Vince grabbed the hand that was holding his chin, pressing a kiss to the middle of his palm. 
| didn't think you wanted anything more than to fuck me. | couldn't handle it if you didn't truly want me." 


"If you're mine, you're mine always. | don't have much, but | will never leave you. Ill belong to you as much as 


you do to me." 


"That's all | want." 


Nikki tugged his head to his laying their foreheads together. He kissed him lightly. 


"Ok 


He felt foolish unable to come up with anything other than that one insipid word, but Vinces' smile erased his 


fears. 


"Okay." 


